CHARM OF THE CHI

Tt seems that child photography is not
fo hecome as much specialized as it prom-
ised to several years ago. Thore are only
two photographers in this city who devote
thems=clves axclusively to that branch
Al their profession. Une has gone so
far as 1o refuse absolutely to make

! One of thetn told a Svx
in a variety of subjec
| impulse to work.

| “This morning, for instance,” he told
the reporter, “1 have posed a bride, a
| child and her mother, the child separately, |
'and an old mun.  Now suppose, instead

reporter that only
ts did he find the

sictures of adult sitters unless they are of those different mittings, 1 should have |

weompanied by children, His interest

| been posing nothing but children a!l day
i

is then o thoroughly concentrated on the ' It would have been all hut imposaible for

vouthful subjecta that he confesses to
paying no more regard to the parents than

me todoit. T should have been hored ao !
(etiff that after I had done two children
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if they were sofa cushions

A colleague of this exclusive photog-
rapher does not follow him quite o far,
posaibly because he is not so well known
to fame. He only professes u strong pref-
erence for children as sitters. He quite
frankly admits the cause of this prefer-
ence. He gets along better with the
youngstera. By natureshy, he never could
feel. when he was beginning his work
with a well known photographer who
specializes with likenesses of men. alto-
gether at home with the grownups. He
was always more or less ill at eige when
posing them But on the other hand
heimmediitely felt abs Mutely unconsciows
of self when he began to work with the
children. . Not only did he really like it but
the children seened to

This facu of making them seem
free from self-consciousness was of course
a valuable asset in his profession and
he soon found thit his pictures of chil-

I shoull not have carol what the mt‘
looked like. 1 believe such change nee-
'essary to keep up the enthusiasm of a
man who hug 8o mans gubjects every duy "

Charles H Davi='s study of a voung!
girl is an example of the work which this |
artist does so frequently for his own sake
There is no bLusiness reward in making |
what is merely a protiy picture and not a |
likeness, but Mr. Davis takes delight inl
the imaginative and poetic victures such |
as this, Miss Hugzins is anothor pho- |
tographer to swwhom the child's picture
mekes a very strong sppeal, and she poses |
her subjecis with ineshaustible onthy- |

siasm.  Bui her work is not confined to
this snecialt v i
Miss Kuthicen Vandersbilt in her party |

frock so delighted her parents, Mr and
Mre. Heginald Vane ilt, of whom she !
id the only child, that a large colored copy
of the phoiograph shows not on'y the
tints in the dies: bt the color of the pale

dren were hetter than any of the othars blue ribbon tied urder the chifon petti-
“Bat he did. AN Nis success in this par- coat Then the contrast of the fur with |
ticular he attrioutes to his faculty for the varied colored fowers in che trim: Mg
making «hilar seem <o at home with 1+ also sho vividly in the color | he
him thit he js able to get pictures of them two children of Mr and Mis Frank )
in attitudes { with expressions that | Gould were : fogoanhed just alter they
are in accordince with their natural had gone to the home of Mijss Helen Gould
characters, Ha still ¥oung in the pro- their auat, with whom (hew are lis ing at
fession and has vot thereforn been able present  The picture of he vour £ man
to refuse to photogr . ph odalt with tha elophant s one of the kind on
Yet practically only theso two men Which photosrenhors elwavs bestow the
huve confined thameselves to child phetog-  most loving care. This i< a thotograph |
raphy.  Gther successful photographers of Mr iHisied's son 25d chaws him at an
not only tike any patrons t) they think early stize of his cureor ox the pPoOssessor
they can do justice to but thoey alse defend 07 tovs  Ttiain foet the first tha* he ever

their course on the ground that it afords

& variety which  prevents monotony

The Flask and the Crystal

Detective Cronkite

I
The two cousins Estelle o1
Duvall decided to ae ept cheer|
disappointing inheritanes

Nonee
ully their

was the uns:cloble Lut availeble home-
fead. They would stay there during
the summer with Aunt Anno Proas and

in the fall resgran
and drawing which on the death of their
bachelor uncle, Vietor Duvall, they had
thought to abandan forever

“It really us anvthing, Es-
talle,” expliined Nanes ¢ nthusiastically;
“what with the farm product, the garden
truck, the poultry and the cows Then
think how delightful it will be to live
on our own acres, joint monarche of all
we survey, the felds, the wooded hill,
this great roomy house!®

“Uost  anything?" ratorted Estelle
*Why, we ought to make a pretty penny,
Nance, from our provisions and reoms
The climate and scenery are simply ideal *

won't cost

“Yes, we will take boarders,” exclaimed |

Nance with clasped hands. “Oh, won't
that be just charmingly droll!®

“They must he single gentlamen, then,”
Interposed Aunt Anna. *“My poor brother
Victor would walk the earth at the idea
of any women outside of his own kin
and Dinah being in his house.”

“I should think he would walk it any-
way.,” returned Estelle. “To live like
a hermit for forty years and yet fritter
away a handsome fortune without any-
thing to show for it or aven knowing
where it went, after solemnly promising
to leave us both rich; I'd walk backward
for eternity if I were he as partial pen-
ance,

“Why, Judge Josiah Marcellus told
me that after the accountants had made
every possible allowance for expense
and loss there was over $100,000 that had
simply vanished into thin air. But what
elre could be expected of sueh an old
mole?”

#You must nat judge vour U'nele Vie-
tor, Fstelle,” said Aunt Anne severaly,
“from the way he impressed vou the two
or three times you saw him in his latrer
years. He wam as handsome, hold and
adventurous a young fellow as ever lived
Went all around the world and through
its waste places, explored the Arotic re.
glonk and the unknown plateaus of the
Himalayas that was his last trip

“When he came back he wis changed,
as il a fever had burned the heart out of
him.  He shut himeelf up hers and didn 't
want tn sve or he seen. Once or twice he
dropped a weid to me that made me

Encounters the
the Oricent.

Ai least there |

the teaching of music |

owned, and for thit reason he has been |
,immortalized with the elephant
|

Ways of!

' ;
think he was licing in maortal fear, but
he never said much and he wouldn't say

more

“And

to think tha: after all he died
I Hfully in thao chuir by that
witdow in his Fown and slippers!”

“But, Auntie deapp,” “old
Mnah <avs thai saw such a
look of fright un nny one's face; it malkes
me hate to ba in here alone

very

crier

Nance,
- he never
!

“When vou have lived as long as 1
have, my child, ard soen as many folks
dre, you'll know that the last thine Death
expects, or gets for that rmatte whe he
comes unexpectedly, i~ g welcome  Linah
is faithful and compee . 1t like a'l

negroes she s very
“Put there, it s
talk about doing. You cirls e
advertiservents  and 'l put
righ's for the hoarders "
Sowellweretheseae
| by the end of the week (he .
hrought three men and 1hei
| the Puvall homestead
| was a thin, sallow man, with very

auperstitions
hettor to oo

Ol Wagnn
) luggza e
The tirst 1o alignt

wlille
teath and very black hair, whose re
was conventionally correct v gave o
foreign impression’ Ha glanced from one
to the other of *lie voung women, on the

imrr-h, and though he  glanced WRain
oward Nance he turned determinediv to
Fatelle

“I am the Dr. Friech,” he began, “who

had the honor to address vou the of e -
day leeek hererestand relaxation el o e
heginning my campaign in the full for
Hindu independence. A, this is what |
need  like the hills of my own countev'®

Close on the doctor's demure heels had
ressed a broad ghouldered voung fellow
n gray. who tossed a suit case into the
corner

“Those are my hooke.” ha said at once
to Nance, “and tliev can stay therg for
all I care. I'm Harry Kennett, vou know, |
come down to study for the law degree |
I just Alunked ,

Do I do it? Well, not avermich. |
should eay from the present outlook * |
and he sgmiled engagingly “You are
Nance Duvall, aren't you’" he rattled on
*I knew your name must he Nujce: | yve
always had such & fondness for | And |
that handsome ﬂlrl I8 Your cousin, Fastelle?

“Excuse me, 1 don't mean a litile it
that you're not handsome too, hut thers
[isn’t any of the Greek goddess ahout you,

thank goodness. We are sure to he gre
| chums, even if you do think I'm fresh; for
iwhnl could you do with those other two
queer covea’
I “1 was wizing them on the way up, and
to my mind that parchmenty chap, the
doctor, is older and worse than he looks, |
! while the professor, Prof. Enoch Clary,
Mhe geologist, i= younger and helter
Do get on to him now,  Isn't he & charac-
ter*"

Nance looked to see the third man. a
|kubstantial, stolid figure wearing blue |
| Roggles and a duster, laboriously liftin |
a stuall boulder from the roadway an

|

l
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tucking it under his left arm. Then from
the barck of the
old fas
a w

@s (o dash a bag, as smart and
foreign in prpearance as the doctor him-
sell, to the pround, where it burat open
With an arsentminded glance toward
this bag the profescor left it to the care

of the diver and procesded to the porch,

Ithere ulco to present his eredentials in ; )
2 4L ‘ n‘vrurli:lg in ,h.,l'pnt of gold lies, ag such commodities

due form and without h
slizhiest the doctor's furious expoatula-

tion
11
Life soon gettled into an aegreeable and
quiet routine at the Duvall homestead.

After bos first flesh of tizerizh race townrd
the profocsor for carelessnesg in upsett ng
his bes e Friech kept to his room for
the mest part, venturine out ¢ nly in the
cool of the evenine for a stroll which

Estelle come to peeompnny

Ax Harry hennett had predicted. hoe
and Nuangee speadily  became
tramping,  ridine end boating toe

with thought on his part, and only
an occos’cnal conscientions waming on
hors, of tha neclectad law books, hehin

whichi the s peetre of the flunked examina-
tion lurked

The professor ten kept mainly in the
apen. brinZing home a mess of rocks to
clutter up his room with, as Dinah in-
dignintly expressed it, but over which
he  would enthusinstically descant  as
unioue =vecimenes of the dreift if by odd
chance he secured a listener It followed
that for the maost purt he was both alone
and unohserved

It followed

N

that Horry Kennett
was but il pleased when late one night,

on openiyg his door in response to o
guarded rat-tat, the profersor stepped
briskly inside with evident intent of

visitingg tor o while. He was just pre-
paring for 4 soft revery of Nance over a
last cigar and now he had to exchuange it

for so hard & subject as rocke. However,

his show of cordiality soon gave way to |

genuine surprise and interesg
“Here the situation, young

[E.)

man,”

tbegan the professor, drawing his chair

close and emphosizing his points with
taps on the knee *Old Vietor Duvall

| brought back with him from Asia a for-

tune end a dread, closely connected.

He stealthily converted his property into |

gold eoin, which he did not spend and
yel not a trace of it can be found. He
lived here in retirement and secrecy,
eitting in that big chair by the window
downstairs, watching. One day he was
found dead

“My conclusion is that his method of
concealmont worked in the one case
but not in the other. He saved his
money; himself he could not save. The
gold cain 18 hidden somewhere about the
premises: but he was murdered.”

For an instant Kennett looked be-
wildered. The he pulled himgelf together
resolutely.

“l thought you were a 'puttering old

s Lrote by Huntinglon-Higgn,

)
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l“rm k. he becan
wagon he fished out an |

o] currei bag, but in o clumsy | exy

“If you hadn't thourht so how could |
wet to work effectively® replied the
professor
“Thon why are you ao f; * o with me?
“Because I s you ore s, acerely fond of
Miss Nunce Duva'l and 1 need your help ®
“That is all right but your

enov i,

{ #enerally do, at the end of a rainbow *
“Does it? 1 know positively that it

| existed and that it was not in any way dis-

| posed of by Victor Duvall  Hence 2

| *"Hence, if. as you say, old Victor Duval!

*+ "IN_.GRANDMA'S BONNET ™ « Photo by Chas. .

Ih.rl bedside had stopped at &
| He lurched to the window sun |
'was high. It was late. He had over-|
i slept as infamously as a neophyte on his |
|

The

vigil.

For all his remorseful impatience Harry |
made but a slow toilet. A clog was upon i
his mind and muscies. He was sluggish
to think and to do. What then had be-
come of his ardent resolve to be up be-
;limeu to guard and defend Nance? And
l what, oh what, would Abe Cronkite think
of him?

The

e

Dovis L

o'clock, T\'u'l #ee your love rejected and derided? !tllw flask, of which you also had

Don't vou see yourself wasting with the

rluime of longing in vain?  Die, then die.”
But it was the unwonted sight that for !

the moment stayed Harry from springing

[to drag away Nance from so evil and

dangerous an obsession. Just back of |
the two girls, in the thick shrubbery op-
po=ite, stood two men, slight and sallow, i

iwm. very white teeth and very black |
{hair showing from under the edge of their l

turtins,  They were dressed in narrow |
white robos, and on their feet as they |
advonced were sandals {

For advance they didl as swiftly, as
softly as the wind from an overhanging

. S—— e
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¢

my boy

“The simple fact is that 1 saw
respectable old g
the front room where Miss Estells
staring into that big cryvatal, and ¢
doctor had evidently been watchin

LI 1 i
s+ Fhoto by Histed

an
tleman glide oyt

gome one when I necked Nim it seer

advisable to follow him

“But what became of him?"

“I don't know. After he led me t
break in the cellar wall I was too
digging out and fetching up that
bound box over there to notie

And it was

OGRAPHERS SEE IT

ads

pure air sweeping through the | clond, cach to grasn one of the girls by | it was heavy, it he may have di
| waa murdered the murderer got away opposite windows began to revive him the throat (rom behind with slender | & ; mien aftor
| with it just as he got away with him ) partially, and ye! once he stopped from | hands of supple steel. Fven as ther lot of stuif i |--: lit K ‘iu lared
The stolid lines in the professor s face the direct draft there was tha: same  Cmefrom bot g'_|l|~‘|.|'uf|l‘ WON eXDression -:t “1I|\' il |I: ik i .‘ 0 .
[rolaxed.  He smijled erim!y ek ist t q 1 paralys of horror about to be fixed in death | 8! AR GO Ve oW
| "1 Knew there was substane to yvou for | SITANES Sickish taste and smell paralvzing | Koniane burst into the » nmmer house { You must have L 1y o
jall your froth,” e siwd “Now Disten. 1t | his nerves and making dizzy his brain He throttled the two st rangers, Bwisting ld"h' td e : o fask he era
fthe murderer had <ot awae with thel At length by desperate will Harey (them like twigs in his mighty grasp.  He l“f“? “,"'“a vl LR
| treasure he would not be bere leoking | swaved down the stairs, The stillness of | clashed their heads together II!-- tossed :"l,.:ln;lrl:l\' o “\" 1 K -\' ; 1-; " :
- yonnl 2 ! S M aside aa white and w 1 o glanice o8 nar o il
for it. would he o desertion prevatled.  Only the tall hall them asidemtoa whit sallow huddle | "hem 8 an Fast Indfan adep
“Youdon't mean e Frseh® | X . : of inenition. e kicked over the stand L d \ 1 . |
*! do mean 1. Fris had my | Clock gave a note of life, and from its 4wy the srent eryetal hurtling away Nonsens, ) 1: the doet o 1
eve upon him for some I'here | solemn tick, tick, seemed to come the ! jike a will o' the wisp. e ster ped over -|| e the whole b vhold (
- - 4 1 i h/ L ‘ Wil
are so few of the Fust Lan voces in {solemn refrain of “Nevermore Estelle's motionl form. He caught ' Dol i Wikl FOU. Bt OF !
this country that i+ we el 1 | Belect | From the stately parlor to the homely up "!\" unconscious Nance and held her Teis)n to be R Fenriki
bk as the ong typitving Loe moesi obavlous | ., g x T firmly to his ¥ AW ‘
wnd werlul of m o8, relizions zeal [sitting room and through the invitng “Comie on, came on'™ Le wildly shouted. ®0 thirs \\!.»‘l. I«
s i Prahimia woo has ¢ o dining room he passed gropingly iuto te “I'l} clean out the whole dago crew of yon + Wi L lof T
macriticed his caste. \Wwhy? - Kitehen,  The kettle was pufling hoigter- | with one hand " L W|'\ 1".'“ '}'-‘i LU ; : s Di
i M h ) ax b I he doubtless pu
sake of Hindu independence, you may e ously on the stove, Black I'inah, the Good Tor vor! 1 knew there was plenty “l.~ my d. which he doubt i
8L I'hat is unly retence for bein: lcook, lolled on the table with her turp-|0f subst e for all vour froth,” said a ! n..‘ L T R R
without anything back of 1t no leeture | bat l-t head prone among the pans and | 10t voice.  And Ahs Cronkite as quietly | . 'i' L -‘i ol i per L
course. no lecture, no interest ipn the | P80Ned Lead prone among the pans anc i entered the summer house Such weird doings never happon |
1u hes aze of light anud learning i
sibipect here or in Hindustan. On the | dish | — I w ) f Hindn domoes
other hond  he was planning . to come|  She was not dead, but as Marry rajsed | I .‘lw\rrt' 'l‘.lln PO “I ; n { I
i re alter o . bt
down hare before the young ladies ad- {ver and shook Ler again that strunge, : co l:..-('ii oo & me trumpery e
vertined ° | sw 1 nsat i alfeote After & little when the two girls had | €OPPe e 2 1
el jo vou know that?* asked Ken-|®Weet. si Kish sensation atfeeted him 1 {othar: "Dhuno wis fink. and blood
g \ [ )’ % Ow 1At { ¥ "MNe 2 ks 3 - - .\ : . Tes i :
nett '.Ih\.‘-;-ﬁiv' i e [ He dashed cold water, he rubbed, he ' been borig ,[ > the house and delivered not muei tothosechups Lp
“Hecause he brought down with him | thamped At lengih the old woman  9Ver into the separate care of the """ulf__

a packet of lotters tied together by a silk
eord  addressed hin Mins Esgoelle
Duva'l' s hand.’

“Ah! That is why ven t
and he got so hot about

“Of course; though that isn't all 1 man-
!nzpd to see through that litte devies
| The gir] {8 avaricious, that s as unmis-
takable as her beauty, and this erafty
SBemite has boen working on it, is working
on it
in twenty-four hours than now

“He may believe that he can learn the
| whereabonts of the treasurs through her;
1 those people have a strange helief in the
tdivination of kin. He may plan to make
{his (itle to it legal through marrving
her "

“Why, he's old enough to be her grand
| father." .

“But he doesn't look it, ag vet. At all
evonts, what 1 want of vou is to guard
Miss Nance clogely.  The crisis is ap-
proaching  Restember that avarice is
A progresgive passion, going from much
| to more, from buad to worse.  These two
leousing know and care for ecach other
hut glightly, if one dies the sarvivor
becomes patential heir to the whole ”

i I will, 1 will, with iy life, the darling.”

declared Kennett vehemently. “1 have
faith in you, professor,the more so becauss
I seemn able to see through
| stone. Nanoe haa told me of Judge Joriah
[ Marcellua's interest in her. You are 4

“Yos," interposed the professor calmly,
“I am Abe Cronkite.”

1] 1111

pedd ot h

shag,

Harry Kennett awoke with a start
The room was Lright, The wateh by

Why? 1 hope to answer that better |

thisa mill- |

| showed the white of her eves
[ “Oh, Lordy, the master.” she gurgled,
[and then stiffened
! I'here canwe a complyining sound from
!t!‘-- pantry. in which Aunt Aune Pross took
{tutelary  pride, and  thither Kennett
[hastened. On the ope chair bhetween
:l'n-- flour and the sugar barre! =at the
| spinster with scoop still in her hand
she gaped aghtatedly upon
man

“My time has come.” she whimpered
“Brother Victor himself ro:e from the

® QA Corpee

the vouug

dead to warn me. Oh, but | hate to
‘r leave all these things.”
“Where is Nance’ Where nre the

girls?” demanded Harry with fine di- |
rectness, The scoop was raised a little.

“They went, they went." Legan Migs |
Pross, and then ux her head nodded and
her jaw relaxed the scoop fell and she
slept like a corpee

Kennett folowed in the direction the
scoop had falteringly pointed. 11 Jog
through the rear door and down the
garden to where, bush enshrouded. the
summerhouse atood.  As he pushed as. e
the interlacing branchee he held his place
and breath at ap unwonted sound and at
"an unwonted sight

Nance, his own Nance, no longer the
type of hlooming good nature, hut pale
and wan, Was gaung intently on a great
glittering crvatal in an oraque ailver
' dish, while over her bent KEstelle with
flerce eagerness, |

“Die,” she was urging, “die. Don't‘
you see that life isn't worth Uving? Don't

'Hir

sec after 1 had downed and bound him

wildered Aunt Anne and the moribund |
Divaly Abe Cronkite drow Kennett with
him up the stoirs into the doctor's room.
Tho sweet, sickish smell and
taste which still permeated would have
boen overpovering had it not bean l‘nl'I
the wtrong draught through and lhrmxgh‘i
from windows open top and bottom

On the table stood o sk of outlandish |
stvle and make half filled with a dark
liquid. Tt was tightly corked. On the
bed lay Dr. Frisoh. Hig arms and logs
were tightly pinioned with stout rope. |
wore closed. His face was|
suniken and livid and the set expression
of it was that of conquered old age

“Why, he's dead.” cricd Harry, shrink-
ing from the awesome sight

“Yes," admitted Cronkite apologetically,
sthat is one of my little mistakes. Yon

slrange,

eyes

1 forpot either to stop up the flask or to!
open ap the windows. Mis own queer
medicine was too much for him, 1 guess,
But if I hada't followed the old gentleman
¢lose [ never would have recovered the
troasure.”

i

[1
“The old gentleman? What old gentle- |

man?”

“I don't know; T never raw him before.
Frory what 1 could gather from those |
geared  women downetairs they both
thought that they had seen the late Mr,
Victor Duvall; but of course that ia all
rot, tha result of that infernal stuff in

*Those chaps*" asked Cronkite in
priss “Whenand where?”

“Whv. the two forelgners that I n
f Lusip down in the sgan

“Uni aung ladies ven

prhied Cronkite Ve by
s 08 in plain wighit I
You can see for yours:|

1l carne ™ ior
Bumitier
window

| is no one there.”

“Heavens,” murmured Koennett
white. “And their long slim Lands
that saft, deadly pressare' M
in the way the old gentlerman vos o
death il he is dead.”

“He is dead enouygh to have h
duly partitioned,” said Cronkite !
“And that answers for all praci
poses. Come, help me lift thet
the table and we'll gee how much 1
to divide between the voung -

“Why, it isn't heavy,” exclaim.
nett, i

“And it' is open.,* added Cro:
scarcely less dumfounded, *thon 1

3

| hour ago it was locked'and e b

He lifted the lid. The box was e

An Indian Me licine Stone.

From the (tath Time s,
A Rath man has an Indian

| atone found on the Indian carryviny

o Winneganca, 1t is of stone Like

black and smooth

el

(n one side 1= an intaglio t ‘;
thurmb to rest on and on the reve r~ A
noatly carved nfueiios for r
1o grasp the stan N L i
top, a bewl for muvineg the o L
sunken and around coiled ratilesnao e
engraved. Llsewhere upon the 100 ";ll.
and s w2 are engraved the risiug 8

Crows AR more snakes




